HARRIS

Then I went to Europe for two years of study,
and my aunt and uncle were to visit me the first
winter in Europe. Towards the spring, though,
they had not come, and letters from both uncle
and aunt told me of my uncle's illness, and then
in the closing days of my first year's activities
abroad I received a cable that my uncle had died.

I caught the first steamer homeward. They
held the body in a vault until I returned. The
bank opened my uncle's safe-deposit box and
found his will. He had left the property to his
wife and children. A sealed envelope was in the
safe-deposit box for me. I opened it. It contained
an account of the stewardship of the property
left me by my parents, and inside another sealed
letter. I opened this and the contents certainly
dumfounded me. Nothing had been hidden from
my uncle. He told me plainly and bluntly that he
knew I was the father of "his" two children, did
not blame me in the least, but merely added that
he knew I would do the right thing to all con'
cerned. He wished me to have his instruments
and his practice. He had nothing but words of
love and tenderness for his wife and the children.
He said she had been a good wife to him. Great
generous soul! How much I owe him!
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